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	1. Merida's Adventure

"Bye mum!" I yell, waving to my mother at the stables.

"Merida, dear, why are you leaving so early? The sun's barely set!"

Mounting Angus I looked to her, " Why not? The ride's long, so I might as well start now!"

She sighed, "Alright. Just promise me you will be back within two days."

"Sure thing!" Pulling my cape's hood over my bed head I started to head to the gates leaving the stales with my mother in tow, "When have I ever given you a reason to worry?" I teased.

She rolled her eyes, " Gee let me count..."

I giggled, "I'll be fine." Angus picked up speed.

"I love you! Have fun!"

"Bye mum!"

Angus was now galloping through the woods on a path out of our kingdom. Today was my first trip alone after the incident with my mom, hence her worries. But she was always worrying, that was her job. This time though, I was going to see the coast for a day or two, which was father than I had gone before.

We passed the boundaries of our kingdom and within hours, I had made it to the coast. Being alone gave me time to think, though lately there wasn't much to ponder. So this trip was to find an adventure, something exciting and new.

I started setting up camp and fed Angus to the lull of the surf.

Looking out, I scanned the horizon . Suddenly, a dark streamline silhouette with wings soared through the sky, passing the lowering sun. Hiking up my dress, I ran parallel to it.

_What is that? It looks like some huge bird..._

Whatever it was, it flew much too fast for me to keep up. I hesitantly slowed my pace. Raking my hair with my fingers, I followed it with my eyes as it lowered near the tree line, out of my sight. I could've gotten Angus to take me there, but he had enough travel for one day.

Sighing, I head back to my camp. Finishing dinner, I snuggled into my bedroll under the stars.

_What was that thing?_

_Was it dangerous?_

_What's it doing here? _

Sleep was impossible.

I got up in pitch black and got a drink. Staring again at the water, a little voice in my mind prayed I would see whatever it was again.

Out of the corner of my eye, I see a faint blue glow.

_I've seen that glow before!_ Whipping around, my suspicions are confirmed.

A wisp.

War raged within me. Follow it and what would happen?

_We all know what happened last time Merida. _Part of me said, thinking to the time when my mother and I learned not to mess with wisps.

_But isn't the whole objective of this excursion to find adventure? _Another nagged.

I huffed, and sided with the latter. _What's the worst that can possibly happen?_ I asked myself.

The answer came immediately:

_You could turn into a bear._

_I had learned that lesson, though. I could handle it_.

With that decision, I grabbed my bow and quiver of arrows. What to do with Angus? Praying this wasn't the worst idea I had in my life, I leave the bulk of my provisions and guide him with me.

The wisp disappeared once we came close.

I looked in all directions for the others, and eventually saw another and another. They ever so slowly made a path leading for the trees.

Leading to where that figure landed.


	2. Hiccup's Escape

**Author's note: I bet you guys didn't think you'd see this again! This chapter's in Hiccup's Point of View just so you know. Enjoy!**

Since introducing dragons to all of Berk, I became used to their existence and help in my life. In fact, the creatures seemed normal now. Everyone in Berk had one and rode them quite frequently, clogging the sky.

What I wasn't used to was my popularity. After I woke up from the battle, everyone began treating me like a legendary hero. I was subject to praise and was showered with gifts. This sounds great, but the truth is, I wasn't some hero, I was just Hiccup, the kid who thought dragons were misunderstood. I was always out with people I barely knew, people who hated me not weeks ago, at feasts or parties. The only time I had with Toothless was when we'd teach the older villagers, who were all too used to hunting dragons, how to fly with their dragon. Even when we could get out together, about once every week, we couldn't fly two feet without having to hover and wait for another dragon to soar by.

It was time to get away.

Early in the morning, Toothless and I began to suit up for our little excursion. _Much too early for anyone to notice, _I thought to myself. Once we were prepared, we slinked out of the square crowded with homes. Toothless kept a vigilant watch, glancing this way and that as we tiptoed to the edge of the square.

"Going somewhere?" A groggy Astrid asked, making me jump.

"Astrid! Hey! Uh, yeah, we were just headed for a quick early morning flight. . ." I told her. I didn't want her to come, but I didn't want to lie to Astrid. Astrid knew the true me, she'd help me get away from those feasts, and was probably my closest friend. The truth was, I wanted to be alone with Toothless. it had been a while, and we just need to escape.

"Well how 'bout you give me five minutes, and Stormfly and me will join you two?" she asked, looking hopefully into my eyes.

I was never one to turn down offers, and just as I was about to murmur, 'okay...,' I felt a nudge. I looked over. It was Toothless, his eyes begging me to be strong. He need this just as much as I did. I took a deep breath, and looked back to Astrid.

"Astrid, you know I'd love to, but I promised Toothless. . ."

"Oh, sure, I get it," she mumbled.

She looked hurt.

I tried to jest, "It's kinda guys night out. Next time?"

"Uh, okay sure. I'll see you later," She told me, never once looking into my eyes. She then walked off downcast.

I sighed. "You still got it, Hiccup," I hissed to myself knowing I could still drive away friends was the cherry on top of a perfect conversation.

Toothless nudged me again.

When I didn't turn to him he began licking me like a dog. It reminded me how much I needed him. Cracking a weak smile, I turned to Toothless.

"Let's fly."

The flight was just what I needed.

The freedom of empty sky, the rush of the wind against my face, the flips and rolls we'd do at random. I felt all the stress and anxiety of the past weeks release their grip on me and fall as we soared.

Finally Toothless and I were ready to rest, finding an beach to land on just as the sun began to set. Taking shelter under a canopy of trees, I began to make a fire to eat my dinner while Toothless set off to fish for his. After enjoying our respective meals I removed the saddle from Toothless and laid on it. Toothless snuggled by me as I watched the stars.

Toothless passed out once he laid down. I sighed contentedly, then got up to tend to the fire as I wasn't ready for sleep just yet. I still had adrenaline coursing through me from the ride.

Just as I made to lay back down on the saddle, I saw something out of the corner of my eye. Turning, I saw what appeared to be a bright blue flame. I walked closer and noticed it had some type of face.

"What in the world-" I began to wonder, when something came crashing into me. I was knocked over and all the air escaped my lungs. What was _that_?

By the fire's dying light I only saw eyes and a whole lot of hair.


End file.
